
The Clarion. for the United States. The learned and
venerable Marshall was Chief Justice,and Taney, who appeared as counsel. r ! Fbe wished w enllnrt aersetf for tneoom- -

ing joy. BesidW. ought she to kiss him with
her eyes wet with tar? So she made ready,

j Then she turned her warm aud melting hps
upward, and, m she drank his long kiss, she

i sighed a sigh of rapture tu di-c- for words,
j almost too deep for thought - I am his, andE RION
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favorable opportunity, and. you know weQ

that, iu acting as you did, you cast aside all
my precepts, ami. indeed, disappointed all
my hopes. But I am bound to say you never
forgot yourself, ami your behavior was as
mild and daughterly as possible under the
circumstances; and I cannot but tell you that
your affection forme at that lime touched
me deeply, although I was angry. You gave
me the i lea of a girl who. though acting from
a mistaken principle, was doing it hi a higb-nund- ed

way. Ami since then, every day, I
have had fresh tokens of your krve and care.

'You three girls will have at my death a
thousand pountU apiece. The whole cf my
rfeuiainiiig income goes back to the family of
my first husband. I hoped to have swn vi a
married and settled before I died; but, as this
was not to be, I could not think of your te-in-g

kft in so miserable a condition. For this
reason, w hile my income was still very large,
I resolved, without telling any one, to reduce
my expnuliture, and lay xrp a little money
for you. I have already accumulated rather
more than eight thousand pounds, and be-

fore I de this sunk will no doult I in-

creased You ill 1 my residuary legatee,
and at my death the sum I have saved will
l your absolutely. I must charge you to
1 cautious with it. Submit yourself im-

plicitly to the guidance of our good Archi-
bald; ami. as you love my memory, and re-
member the sacrifice I have made, you must
not, in any freak of affection, let Uie fortune
slip away. It is meant for your comfort.
You will ill repay me if you allow any other
person to sqiiaiwlt-- it.

"'You have i hosen your way in life; sikI.
although it is not mine, I hope you will be
happy. tf course I l.ave no riht to force
my views on you. You have got to live your
own life, and to get enjoyment in your own
way. The great tiling in life is by some
means togt enjoyment out 'of it which I
sincerely h.i- - you may do. Try. anyway,
to be a credit to your mother. Kemeiuber,
whatever else yon do, always dirwi hand-

somely and l-- up apivsrances, and think
sometimes of your old woildly mother,

"'Barbara Tkmpiju'"
Goldmore laid tlw letter on the table, and

then, w ith his most 'ti:jsing air, took np
another paper, on wth ere some columns
of figures, set out wit'i grvat care. He r--

justed his glasses., pud Iiegan afresh:
"The pn rty vm re, five in this way," he

said, "amounts to abcut twelve thousand
pounds, and th manner in which it i in-

vested is most satisfactory. 1 should like you
to glance over this "

"O. Archilwld, not jut yet," Sophia mid, in
threat agitation. anoUier time
will do. 1 a little up-- t Will you give
me mamma's letter, and then excuse me for a.

while? I don't think I can speek very much
just now."

With an agitated bow to the man of law
she got mt of the room.

"Miss Temple in a little moved," the solici-
tor semarked. ' By no means unnatural."

"She i a tciuler hearted girl," Goldmore
said, adding, in his testimonial style: "I have
a hiyh opinion of her."

And Sophia hurried away, not to her lover,
but to her mother's room. There she cast
herself on Mrs. Temple's lied, and poured out
mingled tears of gratitude, grief and joy,
such as 1 hope, render, may bedew your
mnmory some day. The little worldly mother,
who seemed and w ho, in a way, was so
selfish, how kindly she bad acted at the hut I

Sophia thought of her frivolity, her obstinate
refusal to make any preparation for death,
her aLsorW-- spirit of worldllness; and the
this kind deed coming up like a flower out of
her very gravel She was a tender-hearte- d

girl, as Geliluiore said; but, perhaps, most of
us, one time or another, have felt something
akin to the feeling which tilled her hreaxt, as,
through her tears, she called out, although
there was none to hear:

' Mamma, mamma! Oh, if I could ouly tell
you if I could only have you for ten minutes
to tell you I"
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On the lt of January, 1829, Prentiss
.u.ered the law office of Robert J.
Walker, who afterward became famous
i n the political world. Of hid character
and ability, the following extracts from
the pent of two Missi-sippia- ns will be
interesting:" A comparative pigmy in size, he
was a giant in intellect. .Subtle as

ambitious as Ca?sar, he rose
from the bar to the JSenate, from the
Senate to the Trt-a.ur- bench, and
provel himself to be not only one of the
most honest, but the most competent
financier that bad ever sat as Secretary.
Handling million, he came out an jooran he went in, and left the country in a
prosjierou condition. Hut for our civil
war, it is lucre than probable that Mis-

sissippi might hnve had the honor of
1'iriiiiliiiiL' t he President of the liepub-lic.- "

"lie was a mere whiffet of a man,
stooping and diminutive, with a wheezy
voice au4 expressionless face, but like
the French minuter Louvoia, and our
Amos Kendall, he concealed under this
iniifrniticant exterior a vaulting ambi-
tion, seconded by great abilities and
consummate cunning." "lie was the
first to introduce sectionalism." "He
whisiered into Mr. Tyler's ear the ilream
of .lie 1're.sideney. Mr. Tyler yielded to
the tempter, ai'd returned to his first
love. Th' great Whig party, brilliant
with statesmen and orators, was jock-
eyed. Walker was the Delilah that
sheared the 1 cks of .Sampson. .Silent,
ubtle, capable of the deepest plots, and

most intricate complications, he whis-
pered Democracy and the Presidency
into the ear of Mr. Tyier, while be was
playing for the glittering prize himself."

These extracts will give some id'it of
the mati whom 1'renti.ss chose for his
preceptor, and who was then at tbe head
of the bar. He had six months to pre-

pare for examination, and at the time
appointed, appeared before Chancellor
llucktier, "a Uhndainanthus in exacti-
tude," and pawed "a creditable examin-
ation." He was not ye! twenty-one- , and
in the eye of the law was still au iuf ant,
though what "Mr. Viucent'Crummeles"
calls "au infant fihenomerion." After
his admission he wrote to his brother:
''I am now a lawyer, but how I shall
succeed is a doubtful question.'

If I can make out 1o get a start, I
have no doubt 1 shall ultimately cue-ceed.- "

He did not have long to wait. (Jen.
Huson, a distinguished member of the
bar, took him into a partnership, to help
him in the drudgery of the office. He
is reported as saying, he chose an assist-
ant, and soon found 1'rentiss "was the
leader and he the assistant." His first
case was the prosecution of a man for
burglary. The man was convicted, and
was ho impressed with the young attor-
ney's oratory, that he said, "If an ang I

of light were tried, and that man were
the prosecutor, Ire would convict him."
His second case was for the value of a
hoi.se, killed under peculiar circum-
stances, which palliated if it did not jus-
tify the act. 1' rentiss udmitted the facts,
but denied any legal obligation to pay
damage. His speech in this case made
his first fame. It was full of ridicule,
pathos ami satire. The court was
moved to "convulsive laughter, and
then uioved to tears," and for many a
day the young and briefless lawyers of
Natchez' read l'rentiss's "demurrer as
the highest type of legal wit."

The bar at Natchez was crowded, and
young lawyers, whatever their ability,
had to wait for business. This deter-
mined Mr. 1'rentiss to remove to Vicks-bug- .

The bar of that city was, as it is
now, famed for ability. Joseph Holt
ami Henry S. Foote were young men,
with promise of future fame In after
years the early promise came to fact,
and they secured national reputations.

Mr. l'rentiss's first case in Vieksburg
was a novel one. The small-po- x had
broken out in a large building, which
Hood alone on one of the squares of the
city. The authorities quarantined the
place, and 1'rentiss was employed to en-

join the ordinance, and have it repealed.
He won fame in his managem' iit of the
case, und succeeded in having the order
repealed. No record of his speech ex-

ists, but those who listened to him for
more than two hours prououneed it a
wonderful speech. He had opportunity
for wit, iuvecti-r- c and pathos, and of all
lliese he was master.

His next case was au important one,
ntid as a bit of the wild life of those
days, will be interesting. The country
drained by the great river was infested
with a gang of robbers, lead by a man
named Phelps, of New England birth-w- ell

educated and connected. A man
of great personal courage, one of the
law s of his code was, never to kill a man,
unless compelled to for personal safety.
He was a daring robber of the rich, aud
like Kobin Hood, a friend of the poor.
He had a grim humor in his way oi do-

ing things, as the following will show.
The Kev. Mr. Colton, aj Methodist min-trite- r,

was returning from his church. A
few rods before him he saw a man run
across the road. Curious to know what
the man was going to do in the woods
lie followed him. A short distance
from the road he found him with rifle
cocked.

"Stand, and deliver!" was the imperi-
ous command.

The preacher plead his vocation.
"My dear sir, I have nothing. I'm

nothing but a poor Methodist preacher."
"I see you have a watch," Raid Phelps,

hand it over."
There was no help for the preacher,

ami he began slowly to unfasten the
time-piec- e. Phelps grew impatient.

"Throw it down, you d d old find,"
mid he.

"leant; I might break it," said the
preacher.

. "That's uiy lookout, not yours, sir,
and the preacher lost his watch.

Before Phelra let bim sro. he gave
him a short sermon on the evils of
curiosity.

"This, sir, will teach you a lesson.
Remember, when vou wish to follow a
KtrHinder hereafter, in the manner you
have followed me, first to make sure he
is not robber, for if you do not make
ure of it. vou mav have to pay more

dearly for vour temerity thau by the
loss of a watch."

The robbery created intense excite
ment, and a few days after Phelps was
arrested fir the muruer oi a man in
Yazoo county. Mr. Prentiss was em

ployed to prosecute him. It wa9 a case
of circumstantial evidence, and but for
the character of the prisoner would not
have convicted him. The prosecution
was masterly, and the man was sen-

tenced to be hune. After the trial he
sent for Prentiss, and made a confession
of his life, lie had lived under an
assumed name, and his life had been
full of events stranger than fiction.
Away back in the days when boyhood
was widening into young manhood, his
life had been crossed and the purpose of

early dreams broken off. Following the
directed course, it brought him to the
murderer's doom. He confessed also to
1'rentiss that while he was speaking in
the case, he intended to rash upon him,
and escape in the confusion. Prentiss
replied, "1 aw it all, and was ready for

you." .
This was one of the very few cases

where Prentiss appeared as prosecutor,
He may have feared the intensity of his

powers, lent he might convict some in-

nocent mi.n. ne always regarded the
money mad by prosecuting as "blood
money." The truth is, no great nature
love to urosecute. Mr. lrentiss was
too noble to hound a criminal. Prose
cutor there must be, but no lawyer can
build enduring fame aa a prosecutor.
a r the har. as well as in society, men
who hound their fellows in the spirit of
a bitter prosecution, are the thugs of

'
humanity, and only wait opportunity to
da far worse deeds. Sooner or later the
opportunity cornea, and the whited
sepulchre is opened, and dead bones and
uncleanness, ho uncieau tuai uuwu
devil would disown the sepulchre, is
seen hr many an exultant enemy,

In 1833, when Mr. Prentiss was but
twentv-fiv- e years old. be was admitted

. to practice in the Supreme Court of the
United States. His first case before
that ane-us- t tribunal was that of Sam
cevrac & Stewart vs. United States, an4
was a land claim, dating back to the time
when Louisiana was a province of.

France.' l't"'.: iri 'L.te we for

was afterward to be known in two hem- -

lspneres as the Judge of the SupremeCourt who made the famous Dred Scott
decision. There were gianU before that
high court in these days. Pinckney,
win, wetwter ana Clay were often
engaged. Before that tribunal the youthof twenty-fiv- e moved with the self pos-
session of a master mind. For three
hours he held the court entranced byhis oratory. He even captured the
Chief Justice, who was charmed by the
beauty, strength and uniqueness of the
young advocate. He, however, lost his
case, and like many young men, no
doubt fr-l- t the world was ont of joint.This visit to Washington was his first
entrance into public life. Jackson was
President, and Washington was full of
his devoted friends, as well as hi3 bitter-
est enemies. He visited the White
House, anil had the honor of an intro-
duction and a fifteen minutes conversa-
tion. Of his visit he writes: "General
Jackson is an odd looking man, and,
answers very well to the prints you see
of him in the shops. I think him about
as fit to be President as I am."

It was on this visit he met for the
first time the immortal three Webster.
Calhoun and Clay. Clay made the
deepest impression, and he clung to bim
with surpassing devotion in all the
changes and chances of his political
life. There was much in common be
tween them, but they were very unlike.
. lay was an orator, and no more
Prentiss was an orator and a poet, ("lay
had a splendid physical presence. Pren
tiss was of small stature. Clay was i

aeciaiiiier, whose voice and manner
thrilled audiences, but whose printed
seeciies is dull reading. 1'rentiss was
also a declaimer, but such sentences,
beautiful, strong, grand, full of reason's
wisest law, full of poetry's subtilest
essence. To-da- y they read like the
speeches of the grand old masters. Clay's
int iiectual horizon had never been
widened by rea-lins- r or profound studv
Prentiss had been an omniverous reader
from childhood, and his memory re-
tained all he ever read. They were
alike in their manly contempt of fraud,
('lay would rather have been right than
i resilient, ana 1 renttss stood teiore au- -

ditiices w ho had been lured away from
justice by the. siren soncr of repudiation
and hurled into their faces arguments
and ridicule, Pnathemas, and prophecies
of what would come to pass when a
.State consented to wrong.

The case that gave Mr. Prentiss his
greatest fame in Mississippi, was the
celebrated Vick case the Vick heirs
against the city of Vieksburg. He se-

cured a reversion of the decision of the
Chaucerv Court. His triumo-- i cravehim
money. It was no longer drudgery for
bread, and it enabled him to "help the
dear ones at home."

During this time he pronounced his
eulogy on LaFayette, which attracted
attention from all parts of the country.
"The friend and companion of Washing-
ton is no more, lie who taught the
eagle of our country while yet un-

fledged to plume his young wing, and
mate his talons with the lion's strength,
has taken his flight beyond the stars
beneath whose influence he fought so
well. LaFayette is no more."

Johrph K. Martin.
Grace. Church, Canton, Miss.

THE KNIGHTS OF HONOR.

Address of Geo. W. Lawson, Grand Reporter,
at the McCool Picnic, June 3. 1886.

UltOTIlKS KM HUTS, l.AIIIKS AND (iKSTLKM KS :

After spending days, weeks and in out lis

writing up journal and ledger, nlliug
orders, and answering communications,
to be able to spend a day or two in re
creation, and to meet tor the first time
a large number of brothers cf a family
made such by adoption, and to be greet
ed by a hearty welcome, as shown by
the facial expression and hearty shak- -

ng of the hands, a feeling of joy fills
the heart which is deeply felt, but can
not be expressed by words. There is
nothing selfish about a true Knight of

fouor. fie desires that all men who
land upon the same broad platform of
rinciples with himself men of social,
laritable principles, of good moral

character, and of a healthy, physical
system should be allowed the same ad
vantages, both socially and financially.

ill all the Knights present, who are in
good standing in the Order, please rise
to their feet for a moment" lhank you,

rethren, please be seated.
Ladies and gentlemen, I, personally,

am a stranger to most ot you, but you
see I have a large number of true friends
present. 1 here is not one ot that num-
ber who rose to his feet were 1 in dis-tres- n

and needed assistance, that would
not cheerfully render me all the aid in
his power, should I simply speak a word
or make a sign to attract his attention.

11 any rational mind theu tell me
that a member of this Order is not fully
compensated for the time, talents, and
money given to keep him in good stand- -

nirT
I have been honored by an invitation

to participate in this social gathering of
Knights, their families and friends- -

and invited to say something for the
good of the Order. I, therefore, ask
your indulgence and attention for about
fifteen minutes, while 1 shall present
or vrtur consideration a few facts and

principles that should, in my opinion,
be known by every mau, woman and
chihl in America, especially the young
men and young ladies, rur no man
should attempt to address an intelligent
audience unless he can present some
fact, truth or principle for their benefit.

In very ancient times, when man,
utelle-jtually- , was in his infancy, some

one asjerted mat tie man was the
noblest act of creation. Advancing to

higher plane of intelligence during
the eriod of youth, and mistaking ap-

pearances for realities, his mental vision
being obscured by the deceptive, yellow
lght of the physical man, he still af

firmed that man was the noblest act of
creation. Hut passing the probation of
youth, and entering the higher state of
manhood, he examined into the myste-
ries of matter and mind, and aided by
the higher wisdom of experience, he
clearly perceived theerrorof his former
hypothesis, and grasping the truth,
proudly proclaimed to the world that
troman is the noblest part of creation.
What words can enter quicker and pen
etrate deeper into the heart of a true
man, than mother, sister, wife, daugh-
ter? What, during the varying seasons,

tha heat of summer and cold of win
ter causes an honest man to toil and
labor more than a desire to feed, clothe,
shelter aud render comfortable and
happy those loved ones dependent upon
him? What calms the excited, angry
man quicker than the pleasant smiles,
and gentle touch of & mother, or a
wife? What constitutes a garden of
Eden, or approximates a heaveu in social
enjoyment and happiness, better than a
family circle consisting oi a goou, moral
man, surronnaea witn a nooie motner.

true wife, and refined, intelligent
daughters and sisters? And what. O
unfortunate mam causes a ueeper pang
in the heart of an honest man when
he realizes that the end of his earthly
pilgrimage is drawing to a close, than
the thought that those dear ones whose
lives he has rendered comfortable and
pleasant, must soon be left to the chari-
ties of a cold world without means for
a support, and without friends to aid
them in their dire necessities?

Considering these facts, is it to be
wondered at, then, that men of philo
sopuicai aim prat-urn-

i uituus a icw
years bick devoted their mental ener
gies to formulating a plan of co opera-
tive insurance by which, at the smallest
reasonable cost, a man may provide
means and friends to aid aud assist his
widow and orphans in their time of
greatest need? It is true there are in
surance companies with large reserve
funds in hand to oe distributed to bene
iiciaries after deducting large amounts
for hieh-salarie- d officers and agents, and

: t - .1 l:.alter, in a majority ui tara, a trauj lit
igation and. then a compromise, liut
these companies are for the benefit of
only a select few, men of suthcient
means to way large premiums upon
policies. But the problem presented for
solution, required a . plan that was
adapted to the small means of that large
class of men who are the bone and
sinew of the land -- the healthy, moral
men of every occupation and profession
in life. .No doubt bat that natures

for collecting and distributing the
element water suir--

pested the idea to those men who were
solvinir the grer.t problem, how to for
mulate a plan of insurance
which ha proven so practical and satis-

factory to euergetic, practical, business
men. Observing that from the great
reservoir, or ocean of water by certain
natural laws vapor in the form of
mists continually rise and ascends in
clouds to be distributed oyer those parte
of tLe earth mryt in need otittornve
renewed strer-:.- 1 and vior to tie w

ne is mine. Un, how that pure embrace re-
warded her, in one great spell of bliss, for all
her waiting and her pain : She forgot every-
thing but her deep happiness. She was in a
trance of joy, and all lieside joy faded out
of her consciousness. There was neither
past nor present, neither hope nor fear,
neither wish nor regret nil was nie.rged in
the full and bleated VOW !

I declare I will not have my lovers peepedat for the next few minutes. And I shall
tell you nothing at all, but let your fancy
paint what passed on that sofa.

Glance back over your own lives. Have
you ever had such a moment of love after
years of pain: Just recall your own sensa-
tions, and leave Percival and Sophia to enjoytheirs undisturbed, as happy lowrs should.

Even when their first transports are over
there they sit, exchanging at slow ictervaLs
one low spoken sentence for another. '

So at full tide on some quiet coast a wave
breaks with a low plash of music on the
shore, and then there is silence, ami tlktn
another wave answers in the same lunrmur-in- g

note, a hi its turn it lays its bead on the
golden beaclv. Or so, deep in the woods at
summer noon, when all beside is rest and
stillness, one singing bin! trills out a few
deep notes of passion, aud then the goklon
stillness recurs, until Ue mate answers from
another tree in notes as laden with music
and tenderness. Break, shining sea, wave
after wave of joy : Sing, birds of love, and
let the voice of your passion go to and fro
from breast to breast! And you two pure
and faithful hearts, tench each other at hist,
and tell in what language you please that
earthly paradise is heie, w ithin your clasped
arms.

"But, Sophia," Percival says at last, "fur
what possible reascu did you behave yourself

if.iSlnJl

;m sp--'
'--

in

mM4 r'"
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so very oddly w lien I first came into the rooru?
I really thought you were angry or fright-
ened. What could you nu-a- by it?"

He laughs, but when he looks at her he sees
her lower lijis give n twitch, and she makes a
little shivering noise, ns if she were going to
burst out crying.

"I suppose you have had so much trouble
lately," he says tenderly. "Think no more
alout it, dear."

She hated herself for her doubts. She would
confess all to him. No, sho would not. Yes,
she would Then at, last she answered:

"It was not my home troubles, Percy. It
was it was "

"What was it J" It is so sweet to bend over
her and question her in this low voice.

"Well, you know, it was it was "
He sees that twitch of the lip once more.

He sees her eyes move round the room, as if
looking for something, but she sto agnin.

"What can it have been;'' lie asks a third
time.

Then all at once she looks up, laughing like
a shining April shower, though her voice
trembles stilL

"It was nothing nothing in the world, but
that I wim so delighted to see you, dearest
dearest darling!"

She seals that statement w ilh a kiss. But
my moral young woman, we Iihvo caught
you telling a decided fib.

CHAPTER V.

LADY RIVALS WITH THE SEAS BFTWEES
THEM.

After these first transports were over
Sophia, noticed that her lover s)Kke in a
voice of sadness, and not with tho exultation
which so joyful a meeting might be supposed
to inspire. Sophia at once remembered what
she had been told of his ill fortune, ami made
no doubt that he was dejected by the thought
of it. She could not understand what dejec-
tion meant just then, tieing in so happy a
mood that I er spirits Hew far above e very
vulgar care.

She had a kind of f cling that all would be
well somehow, but she asked her lover ten-

derly if any anxiety pressed upon him, and
he at once told her the truth,

"I have not prospered," he said sadly.
"Complaiut always comes with a bad grace
from one who is unsuccessful, but I assure
you I have not had a fair chance. The man
with whom I was working promised to take
me into partnership, and all seemed to go
well for a while, but we had a quarrel. "

"About what?" Sophia asked, with keen in-

terest "Was Bessie Warren in the quarrel?"
she says to herself. She tosses her head with
a little of the triumph of the woman w ho has
won the man. Percival is as s of
it as Miss Bessie Warren herself can be.

"Oh, as to what we quarreled alxmt, that is
not of any great importance," Percival re-

plied, with a little hesitation. "A short time
after his daughter "

"So!" Sophia thought, "I was rather ex-

pecting her to come in somewhere here."
"His daughter," continued Percival, "got

engaged to another man "
"To another man!'' exclaimed Sophia.

"Had she an affair with any one before!"
"How sharp you girls are in love matters!"

says plain Percival, not seeing her drift, how
ever.

"It was not exactly an affair; I think sh
took a liking to a man who would not take c
liking to her."

"Now. just tell me," Sophia said, stopping
him here, "was she pretty f

"How quick you girls are to ask aUmt each
other's faces!"' cries pliin Percival njaln.
''She ii in Australia, ami youjiei-e- . Pretty
r plain, what is it to you!''
"I want to know," Sophia said, "and know

I shall. Was she pretty T
"Very pretty indeed," Percival answers.
"And you say she took a liking to a man

who did not take a liking to her!"
"Yes; lie did not care for her."
All through his life Percival never under-

stood why just at this moment Sophia, got a
little closer to him and pressed his hand so
kindly.

"Go on, Percy," she said: "tell me more."
"Well, she engaged herself to another man,

and he and I never got on; and then the old
man became rather disagreeable, and nothing
went right, and it ended in my throwing the
thing up and here I am. Sophia, quite pennil-
ess. Indeed, dear, if it bad not been for
what you hid in that t I should not
have been here ."

He stopped and shook his head sadly.
"Never mind, Percy!" Sophia said gayly.

"You are here in safety. Something will
turn up for you. Archibald will get you
somethin p, I am sure. Archibald makes a
pet of me!''

"No!" crfcs proud Percival, "I have got the
promise of a situation in Sydney a capital
situation too, and out there I shall go, and
work my way."

At this Sophia's face fell, and was
about to speak with great eagerness, when
the maid came in and announced that Gold-mo- re

wished to see Sophia in the library.
Percival was for going away, but she would
not hear of it

"It is my house now," she said, with a sad
smile: "you must stay with me a little kwigr.
Wait untd I come back."

With a doubting and fearful heart she
descended to the library. She was fully xre-par-

for the worst as regarded her mother's
affairs, and, alas, money hod never seemed
so precious in her eyes before. Had she but
a fortune now, how happy she and Percy
might be! She braced herself, however, for
the shock which she felt sure was coming,
and opened the library door. Seated at a
table, all covered with papers, were her
brother-in-la- and ber mother's solicitor,
and by the candlelight their faces, half
shaded and half seen, looked very ominous.
To Sophia, at least, everything seemed
gloomy. Goldmore rose from his seat sol-

emnly and set a chair for her at the table,
and then with his Usual three syllable cere-
mony began to speak.

CHAPTER VL
A 8CB PRISE.

"We have been examining, my dear Sophia,
your mother's papers, and we are now in a
position to let you know exactly how you
stand. 1 have waited before calling you
down, in order that I might he able to satisfy
your mind in all particulars, and not merely
read over documents to you which would
deal in general terms without making the
fact of the case clear. I think as your
mother has made a very special communica
tion to you about her affairs a communica-
tion which she wished her executor to read
before showing it to you I think I may now
read her letter, and thus it will be she and
not I who will tell you how you are left
Shall I read the letter, or will you read it for
yourselff

"Read it, please," Sophia replied, trembling
with excitement

Goldmore drew the candle closer to him-

self, adjusted his glasses on his nose and
began: -- ! : - -

" 'My Dear Sophia I have for a long time
felt great anxiety about you and your future,
when I shall be taken from you.. For Caro-

line and Sibyl I am not ooncerned ; they are

happily married, and will never want either
wealth or counsel. With you the osas is very
different. You must be aware that your
course in life has not been such ae I approved
of. I regretted, and I sha3 always regret
thst vou did not manv wen y
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table and animal creation: and perceive
ing that a large part of the surplus over
and above what is essential to sustain
vegetable and animal life, collects in
sorines here and there over the land,
and flows thence along brooks and creeks
to the larger river channels, thence
along these channels in converging lines
back to the creat leservoir again, mark
you. not to accumulate, but immediately
to be taken up and redistributed over
the same or other parts ot tne eartn
moat in need of it. They were enabled
by applvine this principle to collecting
and distributing the great and necessary
circulating medium money to solve
the nrohlem. Therefore a plan was

adopted and promulgated requiring
social, charitable men of a healthy,
physical system, and of good moral
character to unite themselves into a
society for mutual aid; and to bind
themselves together by the strongest
ties known to mau brotherly love and
charity and to agree to pay out of
their daily earnings a small amount to
be placed in a central reservoir the
Supreme Treasury mark you all again,
not to accumulate as a reserve fund, but
to betaken out daily in sums of two
thousand dollars to be distributed over
the country, and placed in the hands of
the widows and orphans of the deceased
members at the time of their greatest
need. And although, when first formed
in 1873, the reservoir of the Knights of
Honor Order was smalt, its capacity has
been increased until today, like the
miehty ocean, over two and a half
millions of money annually is taken
out and distributed to feed, clothe,
house, and render comfortable the poor
man s widow and children And to day,
by their acts, the Knights of Honor pro-clai-

n

to the world that vomnn is the no-

blest part of creation. And now we ap-
peal to every healthy, good citizen who
would be true to the instincts of his own
heart to come into this association of
brothers, and avail himself of the ad-

vantages of procuring friends and means
to aid and assist those dependent upon
him when he shall have been called to
pass over the dark river. My friends,
who deserves more sympathy than a
widow with helpless children, without a
home, and without means for a support
in this world of trials and troubles.

Brother Knights, what can tive more
joy and happiness to a Knight of Honor
than the consciousness that he has con-

tributed of his means to relieve from
waut thousands of th3 widows and
orphans of his brothers in this land?
Were the Knights of Honor Order to
cease t exist to day, every true member
could say, I am fully compensated for
every dollar, I, as a charitable being,
have invested in relieving distress, and
supplying the wants of the needy." For
the Supreme Dictator of the world,
declares that, inasmuch as you have
aided one of the least of these my
children in want, you have aided me.

Brother Knights, by this public, social
celebration, you denonstrate to the
world that the social principle of man,
is one ot the bisil principles ot tne
Knights of Honor Order; and that this
is the cement th-i- t has held the Order
together as a band of brothers; and that
the future stability of the Order de-

pends upon the cultivation of the social
and charitable principles of men. How
pleasant it is to be able, on stated
occasions, to forget the cares of business,
and spend a few hours in social gather
ings, especially, when honored by the
presence, the smiles, ana cnarms oi
ladies such ns on this occasion we have
the pleasure to behold. Is not life
worth living when man, occasionally, is
permitted to enjoy such a feast as this?
Brothers, let us toil on and appropriate
a small amount of our earnings to keep
up these social feasts; always extending a
cordial invitation to the good citizens of
the surrounding country, and never
leaving out the ladies, whose presence
ever tends to cheer and render ple?.sant
man's life. And may the loved ones
dependent upon us ever find in the
brotherhood true friends to aid and
assist them through life. And should
they at any time mistake appearances
for realities, or be deceived by the
deceptive yellow light of distress, may
they behold, written upon the bow that
arches them in colors of white, yellow
and red, the words, purity, faith and
love. For it is indellibly written upon
the heart of every true Knight of
Honor, that troman is not only the
n1!ft, but the loveliest part of creation.

KANSAS CITY, MEMPHIS & BIR
MINGHAM KAILROAD.

Some Strictures Upon the Action of
the Last Session of the Mississippi
Legislature Upon the Subject of
the Charter.

Mak.sh.all County, June 12, 188G.

EtTOit Clarion--: Recent specula-ion- s

in the newspaper press of Mem
phis upon the subject of the probable
purchase by the Kansas City, Memphis
& liirniingham Kail road Uonupanv, (.f
the Memphis, Birmingham & Atlantic
Railroad, brings forcibly to mind the
heated contest, during the last session of
our Legislature, over what is known as
the "tMinonton Amendment, to the bill
introduced for the purpose of granting
a charter to tne lormer company to
build a railroad from a point East of
Memphis, on our Northwestern border,
to the iMate line in the direction of
Birmingham, Ala. The contest was pro-
tracted and not altogether free from
bitterness. The bill finally passed with
the amendment which restricted the K.
C, M. & B. R. R. Co., and forbidding it
to build its road within twelve miles of
the Memphis, Birmingham St Atlantic
Railroad, which Had been previously
chartered with all the privileges and
franchises, that its most exacting friends
and advocates demanded. With this
the company (which we will call the
Richmond Company,) and its friends
professed to be entirely satisfied. But
when the bill came before the Senate,
proposing like privileges and franchises,
in behalf of the K. C, M. & B. Company,
the Richmond Company, and its friends
discovered a "mare s nest," and taking
the cue from the lobbyists then in Jack
son, urged the adoption ot the odious
amendment, upon the flimsy, not to say
shameless, pretext, that the Kansas
City, Memphis & Birmingham Company
had no intention of building their road,
and only solicited a charter to force the
Richmond Uompany irom the held, and
the result would be no road Southeast
from Holly Springs, to which point the
road was then, and had been for six
mouths, in operation. This contention
seemed so illogical, and wholly wanting
in sound reason and good common sense,
that many of the fair-minde- d members
of both Houses could but regard it as a
practical joke. Subsequent develop-meut- s

the determination of Kansas
City Company, to build with the restric-
tion fastened upon it by the charter
shows the farcical absurdity of such rea--

This class ot legislation is always ob
jectionable, and in this particular case,
when viewed trom tne standpoint ot
sound reason and genuine common sense.
it becomes a shocking enormity. One
organised company of gentlemen asked
for chartered privileges to construct a
railroad through certain counties of the
State from the Northwestern to the
Eastern border thereof. The charter
was granted, comprising all the fran
chises necessary to enable the company
to execute its purpose, and with which
the company and its friecds expressed
entire satisfaction, men another or
ganized company of gentlemen apply
for like privileges to construct a line of
railroad, to extend in tne same general
direction, and penetrate Ute same coun
ties or section of the state, and make
the same connections, the effect of which
would be to go much further and make
many more and much more important
connections between the southeastern
and Northwestern or Western sections
of the Union. To the rrantinz of this
charter the Richmond Company aud its
friends, which had received from the
State all they had asked for, objected.
except upon condition that restrictions

it, such as they professed to believe
would so embarrass the K. C. Co. that it
would not make the venture, and thus
defeat the enterprise altor"ther and
create a monopoly in the Ic!Qond
Cosny, whereby it could tuili and
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the other world. I hope everything will be
right, but there is nothing I can da"

"See a clergyman, mamma," Sophia said,
growing timid before her mother's unwaver
ing hardnesss. "See Mr. Knox. He is very
kind, I am snre, and not the sort of man to
excite you."

"Very well. Sophy," her mother retorted,
getting a, little flushed with excitement, but
speaking with sarcastic "Let
us suppose Mr. Knox comes to see me. I can
tell you what will happen. He will have a
black book with him, which at first he will
try to keep out of sight, and he will edge it
into view as he is taikftig about the weather.
That will be a signal to me of what is com-
ing. Then he will begin by saying that this
is a world full of pain and rare ami trouble."
She hit off the clergyman's voice exactly,but more, it seemed, from her old habit of
ridicule than from any present wish to be
flippant "If I say what I think, I shall
answer, 'Xot a bit of it; it is a cory, bright
world enough, and I never complained of it'
Then he will go on and talk about loving the
world. 'Well,' I ought to say, 'I do love it,
and never more than now when I am shut
out from it' 'Yes,' he will say, 'but
people ought to be serious.' 'Serious!'
I shall answer. "Believe me. the per-
son who produces one hearts" laugh from
another does good in the world. Serious, in-
deed ! give me round faces, not long ones.'
Won't this be improving talk, Sophy, and do
good to me and good to Mr. Knox? Then he
will talk about sickness being a blessing, and
if I give him my mind I shall say that sick-
ness is one of the few things I know which is
an unmitigated bother and perplexity. Wont
that make Knox whistle? He will feel he
must put mo down; and next he will say we
are all sinners. What then? If 1 say the
truth I shall answer: 'I don't see it I have
done my best in life. I have not been a liar,
or a thief, or cruel. Enjoyment came to me
and I took it, and what a fool I should have
been if I had nut taken it ! But I have tried
to be a good mother and a kind friend, and
though I don't mean to say that I have not
often been in fault like other people, still I
have never done anything to make a fuss
about The Almighty won't judge us for
mistakes aud little slips of temper that I am
quite sure of. I have always gone to church
when I could, and if there is any better way
to heaven than that I don't know it, nor any-lod- y

eke.' So please, Sophy, don't have Mr.
Knox here; either I say w hat I do think and
shock hiin, or I say what I don't think, which
is not likely to do any good to anybody."

"But, mamma," Sophia went on, "do you
never feel as if you wanted something better
than this world? It is very happy and all
that while it lasts; but do you never wish for
another?"

"Never, Sophia!" her mother replied, now
with distinct harshness in her voice. "1 have
told you a hundred times. I am satisfied
with the world, and with otlier people, and
with myself. I tell you I find only one fault
with the world I want it to last, and it
won't"

This reply was delivered in a way that
finally closed the conversation, and Sophia
never dared again allude to the suhject

December di-e- to its close, and she saw
that her mother was more and more declining
in strength, and that even her insatiable ap-
petite for the world itself was departing.
She no longer cared to hear the talk of the
town. Her beloved Morning Post would lie
day after day unopened. The little meals,
which she used to take with the eagerness of
one who is determined to overcome illness,
were now languidly put aside to another
hour. She slept more frequently, and every-
thing showed plainly that she was quitting
the stage of the world, where, a popular
actress indeed, she had so long and so bril
liantly figured.

CHAPTER IIL
SOPniA HAS THREE COUNSELOaS.

Nor was poor Sophia left alone with her
sorrow. e have all friends in this world
some who wish us well, and some who wish us
nothing of the kind. Ill wishers and well
wishers sometimes are equals in making us
uneasy. And thus it was with Sophia, for
while she was shut up with her mother in the
sick house various persons found opportunity
to disturb her with counsel or warning. 1 he
indefatigable Sirs. Hands, who had fully
made up her mind that the young woman
must and should marry young John Done,
managed to work her way into the house
several times. Sophia now feared and hated
the widow in equal parts, although she could
not deny that, in telling her the truth about
Percival, she had acted the part of a friend.

"Mr dear Sophia," this energetic dame
said, "I hear that Brent is coming hom-e-
bankrupt, they say; character and cash botl.
gone! I should like to see you comfortabl.f'
settled before that time, and in a position to
treat him as he deserves. Now, while yow
mother is still living, and able to be com
forted, settle yourself, Sophia, settle your-
self. My dear, know one young man, at
least, who would be at your feet in an hour
after the time I told him there was a hope
that you would change your mind and say
"yes. I tnow the young man.

"Thank you," Sophia replied, hastily.
Her cheeks were on fire at the lare idea of
seeing fercival again. 1 shall stay witn
Tiamma to the last ; and I am not going to
marry any one."

"Certainly not a man who has treated you
badly," the widow said, resolved to pledge
Sophia to this much, at least

"I am not going to marry anybody," Sophia
repeated, tartly.

She had another counselor. Egerton, hav-

ing heard that Percival was returning, ven-
tured to advise Sophia on the whole sub
ject

"It is not his being a little wild, Sophia,
that I would so much object to," he said.
"We are all that sometimes. I mean all
young fellows, not girls, though I said 'we.'
I had what we call an affair with Miss John
son at that glove shop myself many years
ago, and it went so far that once or twice we
were on the point of gouig out walking to-

gether, and all that sort of thing you know
what I mean, Sophia; but it was the time for
the equinoctial gales, and the weather got
unsettled and that stopped it; and then I got
engaged to Caroline, and she was such a tre
mendously fine girl that she steadied me. I
don't want to find fault with Percival Brent,
who is not half a bad fellow, I think. But
you are not the woman for him, Sophia, that
is where it is you are not the woman for
him. In every case a woman ought to be
the woman for a man. A man of Percival's
sort ought to be engaged to a woman with a
whip in her hand. Some of us I mean the
fellows with 'go' want to be influenced, and
things to be brought to bear en us, and we
want forcible feminine character about us,
and the rest of it, and in such cases there is
nothing like a woman with a whip in her
hand."

More solemn and weighty words were ad-
dressed to the poor heart-sic- k girl. Goldmore
no sooner heard that Percival was coming
back than he became sincerely alarmed for
Sophia's future.

"I tremble for that girl," he said to his wife
one morning, "kind, impressible, virtuous as
she is. I wish she would accept Prender-
gast, who is as much in love with her as ever,
and to whom fortune will make no difference.
I fear I very greatly fear that Sophia will
be very poor at her mother's death. Every-
thing points that way. But she is the sweet-
est of girls," he added in tones of solemn ap-
proval; "she is a stte you may well be
proud of, and she shall never want a brother
while I live. Sibyl. She shall live here if she
will make this house ber home."

"I dont know that Sophy would care to live
here," Sibyl answered curtly. "She is fanci-
ful and quixotic Perhaps she will marry
Percival Brent after alL"

"Not after his improper behavior," Goki-Uor-e

remarked, with the solemn morality of
U Great Briton.

Sibyl laughed a little. "Women forgive
that sometimes." she said.

Accordingly Goldmore, in fear! of some-

thing which he could not quite define to him-rel- f,

resolved to give Sophia the benefit of his
experience of life. His kindness and his good
intentions were undoubted, and his words
were those of a man who "knows."

"Dont be deceived by that soft forgiving
heart of yours into marrying a profligate,
Sophia," he said. "A young man may fall
into many errors and come out of them, and
be as good as ever, but a profligate merer re
turns to the state of his youth, tie may seem

respectable, but he in never truly restored.
He has lost that which he can never regain.
There will always be a hardness and . coarse-
ness about him, and he may any hour relapse
into evil ways. Such men make a pretense
of reforming when they want to marry, and
perhaps even believe themselves reformed;
but, Sophia, a profligate can no more reform
and be what once he was than a man who
has lost an eye can see again as perfectly' as
when be had two. Be firm, Sophia! Be true
to yourself. Hear nothing the young man
says." "

Poor Sophia began to cry. -

"I am not saying this thoughtlessly, my
dear girl,". Goktmore continued, taking her
hand. "I admire a young woman who loves
a man and will make a sacrifice for him, and
I may take the liberty ot assuring you.
Sophia (so great is my interest in you), that
I had resolved, had the young man been hon-

orable, that no little difficulty ot a pecuniary
kind should have stood in your way. But
now, Sophia," Goldmore said, with all the
magnate upon him once more, "I must inter-
fere in quits another sort of way."

Late that night, when weary Sophia stole
back to her mother's room, she found it dark,
for the ljuxp had gone ont

"Are you awake, mamma f -

"Is that you. Sopbiar the old
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TO STRIKE THE MIDKrCHT QUARTERS.
Sopbia found her mother seated cm the

edge of the bed pale and exhausted, but with
nothing about her to account for her maid's
sudden excitement. The old woman passed
her hand feebly across her forehead, trying,
it seemed, to collect her thoughts, aud then
began to speak.

I been asleep? I must have bran
asleep! Where is Jones? Did I not see her
here O, Sophy, I have had such an odd
dream! I thought there was a ball here in
this room, and yet my bed was here too and
I lying on it, and between the dances a girl in
a blue dress, whose face 1 could not see, came
and sat on the bedside, and she had a lover
with her, and they were toying and kissing,
and then I called out something and after-
ward awoke. I suppose I awoke, I hod not
known I was

The maid s ubsequently told Sophia that,
so far as she knew, her mistres. had not been
asleep at all; that all of a sudi'en she began
to call out very loud, as if she were scolding;
and that in the midst of ji torrent of words
she became deadly pale and seemed to faint
away. Seeing this, the maid had rushed off
for Sophia, and upon their return the old
woman was come to herself, and sitting
down as Sophia had found her. The doctor
being sent for, made the usual inquiries and
examinations, and ordered his patient to bed
for a day or two, saying that she had over-
taxed her strength; but when alone with
Sophia he told her that there had evidently
been an attack in the brain which might be
the forerunner of something very grave, or
might be only a symptom of weakness and
old age.

"The latter I think," he said as he was
leaving; "your mother is a very aged person,
I should fancy, and her last decay has prob-
ably begun. How long she may live no one
can say; but she will not be the same woman
again, and the rest of her life will be going
down hill, how fast or how slow depends on
her constitution and our care.

"I told you, Sophy, that I felt a little
shaken," the old woman said, when her
daughter came back to her bedside. "Don't
you remember what I said about the peach
trees? A little rest, Sophy, will set me up a
little rest I have had a hard life of it, enjoy-
ing myself; I don't feel tired of that in the
least, but every one wants rest sometimes. "

There followed the contraction of life which
is the sure token of advancing age. Old Mrs.
Temple got up late; she seldom drove out,
and then only at the sunniest hours, and she
had all through the duy her little delicacies
turtle soup in tablespoons, champagne in tiny
glasses, and all the usual dainty forms of
nourishment for wasting lives. Sophia re-

marked, however, that her mother was more
than ever solicitous about expense.

"I declare it is a sin to be eating this soup,
she would say. How much is this a quart'a guinea, I daresay. And as to sending to
Gunter's, Sophy, it is waste, sinful waste.
You would get it quite as good at the confec-
tioner's here. Fancy if I went on with cham-

pagne and turtle at this rate for a year or
two, why, money would come to an end,
Sophy money would come to an end."

Everything pointed in one direction: Mrs.
Temple was living ou capital; and she
dreaded the approaching exhaustion of her
means. Sophia tried to get some knowledge
of her affairs.

"Gould not I do that for you, mamma?" she
asked one day, as the old woman was figur-
ing over her bank book.

"You, Sophy!" she answered, with a gleam
of her former vivacity. "You, dear child!
you would not know which side is which
which is the mother and which the banker."

"Let Archibald help you, then?" Sophia re-

joined.
"Archibald, indeed!" the old woman ex-

claimed. "That great man stooping to my
little bit of business would be like a camel
trying to get through a needle's eye. Jo,
thank you."

Elsewhere, too, some gleams of her old
spirit broke through the clouds of weakness
and illness, but Sophia, watching her nar-
rowly, thought the vivacity only assumed.
Even now she fancied she could discern a
look of deeper care on the old woman's face
as she returned to her calculations. Next
day they drove to the bank, and feeble as
Mrs. Temple was she insisted on going in
alone; and she had a long interview with the
manager. When she came out she showed
Sophia a roll of notes.

"Two hundred and fifty pounds, Sophy,"
she said. "I shall put it in my drawer, and
if I am not able to get out again this winter
there will be money enough to go on with.
I don't wkh anyone to go to the bank about
my business again mind that; and you need
not pay any bills just at present What
ready money is wanted we can take out of
this."

All this was alarming to Sophia. She was
not the girl to give way to covetousness at a
time like this; but who, without uneasiness,
could face the prosjject of supplies perhaps
suddenly cut off at the most trying juncture?
As to herself, Sophia did not feel much
anxiety. Had Percival continued true to
her, how gladly she woidd have put any for-
tune she might have inherited into his hands
to repair his loss, but now she was not in-
terested enough in life to fear poverty. Be-

yond care for her mother she imagined there
was nothing to live for. She had tried even
after Mrs. Hands1 visit to disbelieve the re-

ports which hal seemed so fatally authenti-
cated; but the very next day Sibyl told her
that she, too, had heard from another quarter
the most indifferent account of Percival. At
this Sophia became hopeless. It was curious
that the only person to whom Bhe said any-
thing about her trouble was Prendergast
Whatever had passed at the time of his pro-
posal had set r,p something like an intimacy
between them ; and one day when he called,
noticing that she looked pale, he made some
remark upon the trial her mother's illness
must be.

"It is not, mamma," she replied; "that I
could bear; but oh, I feel so weary and sick J

I have heard such dreadful things about the
man I believed loved me. Have you heard
anything? Oh, do you believe it allf

"I am afraid Brent has forgotten himself,"
Prendergast replied gravely, and said no
more.

Meanwhile her sisters, with the above ex-

ception, maintained on the subject an omin-
ous and dreary silence; and her mother,
whom she carefully kept in ignorance of th
reports, never mentioned Percval's namfl.
So poor Sophia, with her broken hopes, went
her dull round from day to day, nursing ber
mother and communing with her own sad
heart, and there was not one ray of cheerful-
ness in her life. She grew pale and worn;
and though she tried to be cheerful, every
one could see that care was eating her spirit
and strength away. Certainly the const rast
of ber appearance with that of Caroline, or
even with that of Sibyl, was a warning
against living for an idea in this worldly
world. The zither sisters might not indeed
have grasped the whole substance in this
life who does? But Sophia's very shadow
had vanished away, and she was quite alone,
and destitute not only of pleasure but of illu-
sion, too.

CHAPTER II.
MRS. TTMPTJE DELIVERS A rARFWEIX SER-KO- S

OS LIFE.
Whiter darkened on apace, and while

the old woman's health more visibly de-

clined, Sophia was pained to find that she
w ould not allow the idea of death to near her.
From occasional remarks that she let fall, 1

seemed that Mrs. Temple was willfully main-
taining this delusion of returning strength,
with an undercurrent of conviction that she
was to die after all. But to Sophia she always
spoke as if her recovery were a certainty;
and she even said one day: "Next year I
shall go to Paris and the year after that to
Vienna."

"Mamma," Sophia said seriously, when she
heard this extraordinary speech, "next year!
and the year after that! Does it never strike
yon how uncertain life is?"

"Of course life is uncertain," the old woman
replied briskly. "I never knew the time
when it was anything else. But we must
make our arrangenenta, and then take our
chance. You were taught to dance when
you were seven years old, although you would
net require it for nine years more, and life
was as uncertain then as now. Still, it would
sever have done not to have taught you to
dance."

"Yea, but when one is weak and sick linen
things seem to com nearer, don't they.
mamma f Sophia said with the greatest ten
derness. -

"Seem to come, Sophy I They do come
nearer. 1 wish they did not But that is no
reason why, we should bring them nearer still
or our own ihwchooi ana guncses.

"But, mamma," Sophia said, now resolved
to press the matter, "ought we not at such
fames to think a little about the other world,
and prepare for it?"

"Prepare for the other world T the ok!
woman exclaimed, impatiently. "Tell me,
how shall we do it? Ton talk as if one could
make ready for the other world like a flower
show or a balk I knt know anything: about

operate a road without interference or
competition. To this unreasonable and
unjustifiable requirement the Legisla-
ture yielded, and undertook to justify
their action, as before stated. This
action, which passed both Houses, by a
very small majority, and was most
seriously and justly rebuked by the pro-
test signed and entered upon the journal
of the Senate by thirteen distinguished,
able and fair minded members of that
body. The act became a law with the
objectionable restriction embodied there-
in. This was done with the fact staring
the Legislature full in the face, that
Mississippi has been striving for years
to inaugurate a system for supervising
railroads and avoid the evils of monopo-
lies. And the further fact that we had
just reached a point, where we could
feel secure, upon the late decision of the
Supreme Court of the United States, de-

claring the act of the Mississippi Legis-
lature of 1884, upon that subject, con-

stitutional. Such legislation, establish
ing this monopoly and in disregard of
the interest of our own people, at the
suggestion of the selfish uess of the Rich-
mond Company, must strike every patri-
otic Mississippian, whether located on
the Tennessee line or on the Gulf Coast,
as incomprehensible and egregioualy un-ius- t.

But when considered from the
standpoint of a Marshall county man, it
becomes an enormity, and scarcely sus-

ceptible of explanation upon the score
of jood faith.

The Richmond Company proposes to
complete and operate a railroad connect-

ing Memphis, Tenn., with Birmingham,
Ala., penetrating coal fields in the latter
State, owned by certain capitalists con

stituting said company or owning a con-

trolling interest therein.
That the interest in the coal fields of

Alabama, was the prompting incentive
of the Richmond capitalists to pur-
chase and complete the road to Birming-
ham, is verified by the public announce-
ment at a banquet given in Memphis on
the 14th of May last, in houor of the
Vice-l'reside- of the Company, by a
gentleman who doubtless understands
the motives and purposes of the Compa-

ny, and who was regarded as the leader
of the corps of lobbyists who was at
Jackson during the contest in the Legis-
lature over the subject of the charter,
in the interest of said Richmond Com-

pany ; he said:
"In December last a party of gentle-"me- n

in Virginia interested in Alabama
"mines purchased a controlling interest
"in the line." "The road is
"one depending on the mineral wealth
"of North Alabama at one end and the
"business spirit of Memphis at the
"other."

This road will have no connsctions
west of the Mississippi River, nor south
east from Birmingham, except by spe
cial favor of the trunk lines of railway
connecting at these points. Then it
starts at Memphis md ends at an inte-

rior town in Alabama, with no facilities
of reaching beyond either poiut. but de-

pendent upon other railway systems, for
traffic and business, except such as may
result from a local trade, and the car-

rying of their own col to market. It is
universally acknowledged that the local
business of a railroad is comparatively
a verv small affair whereas the Kansas
City Company having extended its road
southeast trom jiempuis, us present
eastern terminus, to liirimnguain, and
thence to the Atlantic, it becomes a
great national thoroughfare from ocean
to ocean, in comparison wim wuivu me
Memphis, Birmingham and Atlantic,
will be but little more than a side-trac- k.

This view of the subject addresses itself
to the communities of the several coun-
ties through which the road may be
constructed.

To Marshall county it assumes a much
more vital phase. The kansas City
Company constructs its road twelve
miles or more north or south of Holly
Springs, and at the" crossing oi the I. C.

railway, a rival town win spring up,
which, in all probability, will divert aud
deplete the arteries of commerce, and
reduce Holly Springs to a state of de-

pendence and vassalage, and as a conse-

quence the whole county becomes
divided iuto rival communities and
neighborhoods, and all to advance no gen-

eral good, but to gratify the selfish pur- -

of a railroad company to which theCe has yielded its participation
and accomplished its consummation.

It is understood that mere was an
organized lobby, consisting of attorneys
and others, active and no doubt paid iu
the interest of this injustice and wrong
through whose influence it was accom-

plished. v.1 have not heard it intimated,
nor do I believe, that the use of money
or other corrupt means was resorted to,
with or by any member oi either tiouse,
to effect this result, but it is neverthe-
less true that they yielded to influences
of some sort, honestly no doubt, which
cannot be justified by an intelligent,
fmpartial public sentiment, anu i tninK
l am warranteo in preuicuug luai, n
either of our Representatives or any
other citizen of the county, favored or
aided in the perpetr tion of this gigan
tic wrong, they may prepare themselves
for the positive and unrelenting con
demnation of their course by all good
citizens who are not in some way con
nected in interest with the M. B. & A.
R. R. Company.

l am sure I reflect the sentiment of
nine-tenth- s of the citizens of this coun-

ty, when I assert that the restriction of
the twenty-fou- r mile belt, embodied in
the act, cannot be justified upon any
principle of fairness; that the same does
not reflect their wishes, did great injus-
tice to the Kansas City Company, and
fastened upon our people an irreparable
wrong a wrong calculated to create
the impression that Marshall county
people are inimical to the Kansas City
Company, who. propose to build a rail- -
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road through ner ooraers. o sucu sen
timent has ever existed, but on the
contrary, our people have looked with
vivid hope and anticipation to the time,
when by means of the Kansas City,
Springfield & Memphis E. R. Company,
seeking and obtaining a terminus upon
the Atlantic seaboard, penetrating cen
trally our county and crossing the I. C.
railroad at the county seat, would pluce
us in possession of all the advantages
consequent upon a location on two great
trunk lines of railway, which had been
the anxious and intense desire of our
people for many years, and they still
hope for its successful and speedy con
summation, notwithstanding the unjust
and unwise action of our Legislature.

tAiR "LAY.
P. S. Let it not be forgotten that

our Senator, Thomas M. Kemp, made a
bold, manly and persistent fight in op
position to the odious feature ot the act,
introduced therein, by the "Simontoo
amendment," for which he is entitled,
and will receive the gratitude of a brave
and grateful constituency. F. P.

Why the Case was Dismissed.
A young mau was arrested for kissing
pretty girl, and she was on the

witness tand. i :

"You say," said the attorney for the
defendant, "that the young man kissed
you against your will"'

"Yes, he did, and he did it a dozen
times, too.

"Well, now, is it not true that you
also kissed him during the affray?"

Objected to; objection overruled.
"Now auswer my question," con-

tinued the attorney. "Did you not kiss
the defendant?

"Yes, I did, replied the witness indig-
nantly, but it was in

Case dismissed.

Dr. Lymait Bepcher once travelled
twentyjaiies to see Dr. IIawes, and af
ter the usual salutation said, "Well
Hawes, how are you getting onf The
cherry reply came promptly; First rate!
first rate! first rate! ever since I stop-
ped trying to run this world." The
worry and care and consequent ineffi-

ciency which afflict many of ns are dne
to the fact that we are trying to run the
wole world instead of being willing to
labor in the little sphere which God has
given us. We should try do do good to
all men wherever they are, but then we
must bear in mind that one man cannot
perform the duties of all men.

It is stated that not over fifty per
cent of the children in New York attend
eLocl.

answered, in a clear and singularly collected
voice. "That girl in blue is here again, you

"What, mamma? Where."
"Here, at the: end of tne bed, and that

young fellow witlyber. They have been danc-
ing, and came here afterward. They have
not spoken to me, not a word. Only they ait
there kissing and laughing. I don't object to
laughing or kissing either; only they should
not choose this place, where so many people
are passing up and down. But, Lord! how
young people will go on;"

Time after time during several days the
old woman would imagine that the bedroom
w as a ballroom, and that the girl in blue aud
her lover were sitting at her bed's end, flirt-
ing and misbehaving themselves in a way
which tickled the old woman; for she often
laughed aloud, and said over and over again:

"Lord! how young people will go on!''
At last, on Christmas eve, Sophia was sit-

ting beside her, and she spoke all at once in a
low, penetrating whisper:

"Sophy, I know who that girl is now."
"Who, mamma?'
"Myelf, lrariyelf.' She uttered this

in a whisper of secrecy, low, but intensely
clear. "I saw the fate just this moment
And that is Jack Daliimore 'Spider Jack'
we used to call him, he was so thin; but he
was clever aud so handsome! We stole out

together during the dan- - k1 Iah-- J Mount-joy'- s.

There ho is kissing lierupain.' How
cold it is! Let us go buck; to u go 1 a-- . let
lis go back !"

She turned ami couiimsed herself to sleep,
and all night long she lay placidly. When
the doctor came in the morning ho found ber
much weaker, and said she must have brandy
every half-hou- r, for .he was sinking fast.
But she would take nothing; only slept away,
while hour by hourjthe beating pulse re xrted
failing strengtli. Sophia, feeling the end was
near, sent word to Car and Sibyl, ami th
three sisters watched lieside her all the after-
noon, while Egerton anil Goldmore waited
downstairs. The b"Mtb grew faiuter; fixed
lines came out on e nohile face; the thre
daughters stood it... .1 the bed; and tlwi

worldly little mother iassed without a an
away.

CHAPTER rv.
RETCRSS.

It was about t!ig middle of January. The
funeral was over, and Sophia was sitting
alone in the little morning room which had
been her mother's favorite spot. Car and
Sibyl had gone home. Mini (ldmore was
down stairs in the library examining the old
lady's papers, the greater portion of which
had ouly just now been obtained, as her
solicitor hail been from home. He hail
arrived half an hour ago, and, together with
Goldmore, was going into the affairs. Sophia
sat alone, full of foreboding and dreariness.
It was after four o'clock; the sky was sullen
and gray; a mist was rising all round the
house. Dreary, dreary world! Sophia's
heart went off ns it had done a hundred
times every day for months past to Aus-
tralia and Percival, and that odious Mrs.
Lanigan. She had in her mind's eye quite a
picture of her rival; a tall, handsome woman,
with free eyes, a high color, and dark eye-
brows and hair. How could Percival have
liked such a creature? Then there was the
wonder which had haunted her now for
weeks. Would Percival come to see her
when he arrived in England? Would he
imagine she did not know ? Could she steel
her heart and repel him as she ought?

So constant had these reflections and ques-
tionings been of late that what followed was
a coincidence only in appearance. "Will
Percival come to me?" was actually on the
tio of that inward tongue with which we
soliloquize when her maid came into the
room with an expressive face, saying:

"Gentleman called to see you, miss," adding,
in a kind of unofficial whisper: "It's Mr.
Brent, miss.'"'

She had beard all the gossip of the town ;

but her face and tone signified that if she
were mistress aiid not maid, Percival should
be forgiven at once, and more than forgiven
shortly. But Sophia was too agitat! for
observation. Should she say: Not at home!
Engaged? Cannot see him Her heart had
almost stopped ' eating: but, resolved not to
let her maid see anything, she said, in as
quiet a voice as she could command:

"Show him up."

5

SOPHIA TEMPLE.
She gave one hasty glance in the mirror tc

see that she was fit to be seen, as girls say.
Let female seers prognosticate what they will
from it, she did not care to meet Percival
even that fickle and false Percival looking
her worst Then the door opened, and he
was ushered in.

The two stood looking' at each other In
silence for a moment. He saw herpale, worn,
and clad in black. She saw him bearded,
weatherburnt. stronger looking, handsomer
than ever. She was ready in her heart-sickne-

to cast herself in his arms and take her
chance. But just then she saw the mark of a
cut upon his forebead, and she remembered
the accident with Mrs. Lanigan.

Why he had that moment I cannot
telL A man never should pause when the
woman he loves shows the smallest sign of
I eadiness for his embrace. PWbape Percival
jnly wished to give the maid time to go
down stairs. It is certain that next moment
he sprang forward, with his arms stretched
out, to take Sophia to his breast; but that
little space of waiting gave jealousy time to
erect a barrier before her heart She would
even then have given the world for his em-

brace, if but it had been honest; but per-
plexed, tortured, and at last fairly mad with
jealousy, she turned deadly white, and,

she cast herself on the couch, where,
grasping the satin cushion in her hands in a
passion of grief or disappointment

"Oh, I can't, I can't, I cant!" she cried, in a
heartbroken voice.

The room was half iu darkness, and Per-
cival by no means understood the true cause
of her agitation. He came to her side, and,
kneeling, took her in his arms without a
word. She felt his embrace winding about
her, so fnll of strength! She was nothing in
hi arms! In her wretchedness she felt thank-
ful that be had taken her so. It was not her
doing! She was too frail to resist him. And
so he drew her gently up until their eyes met

gain.
Let me fell you a secret, reader. Some

men and women not many are born in this
world who are honest by nature. Earth-sprun- g

honesty I should call theirs, to dis-

tinguish it from that which is the result of
sound teaching and example. These people
are never so awkward as when they are
doing anything nican or underhand; and for
the rest of their lives their honesty is pro-
claimed in their aspect Such was Percival
Brent He was a simple, straightforward
man, true by instinct, and the idea of having
been seriously false to Sophia or that he
could have been suspected of such an of-

fense had never crossed his mind. And
now, as be looked down into her troubled
eyes, his own, which were dark brown, and
very speaking in their way, beamed out
steadfast rays of love and truth. There was
a little surprise, a little sadness in the ex-

pression; but the clear, strong gaze could
never have come from any but a true man.
Sophia felt it Before he opened his lips she
knew she bad misjudged him. Already she
was beginning to hate herself for her doubts.
A moment longer he gazed at ber, not, as it
would seem, wishing to hurry her kiss; and
she grew so impatient to expiate her fault
that she was going to kiss him first He
gently held ber back.

"Sophia," he said, "do you remember the
day we said good-b- y at the Beeches?"

She nodded herxhead in answer. She could
not speak. Her eyes were running over.

"I could not say good-b- y. I was too broken
far too broken."
She pressed his hand to tell him how well

she remembered all.
"But," he continued, In his quiet voice,

'while I held you to my heart I vowed a vow
that when I took my lips away from yours I
would never touch a woman's hps auin until
ours met once more."

He stopped.
"I understand," Sophia said to herself, with

a sadden flash of new interest in his words.
"He is going to confess to me about Mrs.
Lanigan! I daresay he only flirted with her
a bit; and he must have been very lonely in
Australia; and no doubt she was very for-
ward like an actress !"

Ail this ran through her mind, not only
faster than it runs from my pen, but faster
far, reader, than your eye travels along the
line of words. Without a pause Percival
went on: '

"And I have kept that vow, Sophia. I
wanted to tell you before I kissed you. You
can take your good-b- y kiss back again; for
the lips have been all your own since then."

"Oh. wait wait one moment T she cried.

Chat with it

"Hrakt man? Yes. What of il?"'
'Just wanted to know how the old

thins works."
Works'. Well, it works all right with

an olil-tini- o crew, but get one of these
aXjiravatin preen horns in and nolody
knows tlu; result till fUs settled."

"Don't tin; now-coiiic- catch on road-ilv?- "

"ltcadily? No. Warily would Ik a
hotter word, I will try to tell you how
they ilo The whistle bfow for

:md all hands scramble for
them. The piiH-ns-

, always having tho
snap, start tor tin- - caboose, 1 think I
cc one of tlicm warily fueling his way

up the ladder to the roof of the first car
and contemplating the roxcot in ab-

ject terror.
Forcible expletive from the rear

impel the progress of the recruit, and as
ho contemplates the yawning chasm be-

tween the first two cars ho ever jumped
horror is written on his face and reluc-
tance halts hi btcp.

"Yes, it's common. They all look at
the. fearful leap, grit their teeth, make a
wild jump that lands them alout tho
middle of the nevt car, and thereafter
attack duty with the coulidcncc born of
kui-I-i exjierieiiee."

"Where are you recruiting the brake-me- n

from?"
"Almost without exception from

country towns. The kids, in defiance
of law and marshals, distort them-
selves about the trains while passing or
shifting till the habit becomes a passion,
and maturity makes its gratilicatioa
possible.

"Accidents? Well, they are largely
due to either carelessness, or ovorconll-deiic- e

chiclly the latter. An occasion-
al funeral is promoted by the snapping
of a brakc-t'liai- u: again, without warn-
ing, a train parts at a critical moment;
but on the whole brakciiieii make no
Secially foremost figure iu railroad fa-

talities.
Yes. iu one way we're tough, but

wc work hard for small wages, and
when we relax we do it hilariously.

"Suppose vou have nianv close
calls?''

"Well, the fact is we're on the ragged
edge about every minute of running
time. Of course, we take no tliougliL
of such things, but no doubt our fives
or limbs are imperiled unwittingly
dozens of times every trip."

"How does it so often happeu that old
timers are either killed or maimed ?''

"Just Itecausu the older the hand the
more reckless he Incomes. Habit makes
the dangerous duties of the railroader
as routine and commonplace as thoso
of a car e 1 ter.

That fellow with his hand cnvelojied
in a dry-goo- store is an example. He
has been twenty years on the road, and
ten of them a conductor. Of course,
with ordinary care he could couplo car
for ten hours at a stretch without seri-
ous risk, but f.miiliarily breeds con-

tempt for danger, as for other things,
and in that way lie. lost half of bi.s right
hand.

"Onee a railroad inau always one?
Yes, that's a 1 tout the extent of ft. There
is a fascination about the life and its
varied experience which is rarely
shaken oil' and scarcely ever sought to
be voluntarily. Ollicia! advancement
is :i!oul the only tliuig tlutt ever finally
ilivorces a tw isu-- r from tin; wheel, and
that son of a tiling happens with a
rarity iie the discovery of a new
planet. " Vinr-uinil- i ."inn.

Henry I. Slnnley on Crocodile.
You see a man bathing in the river,

be is standing near the chore laughing
at you, perhaps; laughing in the keen
enjoyment of the bath. Suddenly h
fails over and yon see him no more.

A crocodile has approached tinseeu,
has struck him a blow with its tail that
knocks him over and he Is instantly
sei-e- ami carried oiF.

Or it may be that the man is swim-

ming; lie is totally uncon scions of dan-

ger. There is nothing in sight to stir
a tremor of apprehension; but there, iu
deep water, under the shadow of that
rock, or hidden he shadow of
the trees yonder is a hngli crocodile; it
has spotted the swimmer, anil is watch-

ing its pHrlunity; the tvinimcr ap-

proaches; lie is within striking dis-

tance; stealthily, silentiy, uojereeived.
the creature iuakes for its prey; the
man knows nothing until ho is seized by
the leg ami draguii! under, and he
knows no more. A bubble or two indi-
cates the place where he has gone
down, and that is all. -

For a dread, unspeakable horror,
there is no death by wild beast like
that of being killed by a crocodile. It
is worse than being Killed by a shark;
for fhe shark must conic Hi surface and
let itself be seen, whereas the croeodilu
strikes iiiiseeii and from b.dow. Tht
OuUiiy.

The Victorians have a very sharp way
of dealing with the cheap labor difli-cult-v.

No vessel is allowed to briug to

port more than one John Chinaman for
every hundred tons of its size. Con-

sequently a ship of 1,400 tons would only
be allowed to carry fourteen of the
heathen ones. We have just eeen In a
file of Victorian papers that a vessel of
that siae was ftmnd to have fifty China- -

i.., i n.i thn Mintaiit was
life u ju wiiiMi
mulcted in a penalty of $MXk brerf
Chinaman coming to Victoria has to
take out fuijirn fT . ilcrTar
W !k' "i" lotion papers to their

:,. hii. i. who come over wl-- a

thorn, and tbu cscaiw the tax.

he appellant, and 1 u.n zl m.imj


